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P^ r . When he fpeakes^is tongue 

Sounds hkc a TrirapeM All his yn»m j e 

Are as a man would ^; e ®ft®Seold 
He wArcs a well-fteeld Axe,the fofett goW s 

His agefome five and [twenty. 

A fufraSwof a tough foule,feeroing 
As great as any : fairer P r0l ™ le ’, 

In fuch a Body^et I never 

Per, 0,he that s freckle fac d • . 

>*jjr The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ?. 

<p e r t Yes they are Weil. 

Great and fine art in nature,he s white hair a, 

N«So«W K ,tafjch.^ i ^ 

Next to an aborne,toug .an * a ie brawny 

t r rJvanta a cs and where he finds eoii 
He’s fwife to make ’em his: ^ do 

Nor takes none ; he’s J^diet . 

He (howes a Lover, when he frownes,a k 
About his head he wares the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lat-y* 
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, oe r 0 me fix and thittie. Inhisfoyid 
S' heares a charging Staffs, emboft with filrcr- 
H rlef. Are they all thus? - 

Per. They are all the fonnes of honour# 

Thef. N®w as I have a foule I long to fce'etn, 

T a civ vou fhallfee men fight now. 

Hip. I wilh it, 

Rutnot the caufc my Lord ; They would fliow 
R tave ly about the Titles of two Kingdomes ; 

Tis pittv Love flnould be fo tyrannous : 

0 mV toft harted Sifter, what thinke you ? 

We/pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef- You have ftecl’d’em with your. Beautie : honord 
To you I give the Feild ;prayorderit, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 

Per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come,I!e goe vifit ’em .• I cannot ftay, 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

per. There (liall want no bravery. . 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins, 
ioofes a noble Cofcn, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scaena 2 . Enter laiUrJtytoer fDottor. 

‘ Deft. Her diftratfion is more at fomc time of the Moonc, 

Then at other fome,is it not? # 
lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe diftemper,flecpes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo'erc (he’s about,the name 

PaUmon lardes it, that Ah farces cv’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withall.fy ts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Shtc comes,you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

Dategh. I have forgot it quitejThe burden o'flt,was deyvne 
A dovttte a , and pend by no worfe man, then 
G'traldo£mihtu SchooJemafter;be’s as 
Fantafticall too,as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For in the next world wiWDtde fee PaUtnon^nd 


Ki 


Then 
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